We live in tragic times, life is intolerably hard,, but
we are on the eve of the day when all the good forces
in man will awaken for free creation and free labour.
This is the truth, and it should console us and infuse
into us new strength and courage.
M.   Gorky
The above was written fifteen years ago, in that
tragic hungry year which saw the victorious end of the
war of the starving proletarians, workers and peasants,
against the armies of the Russian manufacturers and land-
lords abundantly armed by the European capitalists, and
against the troops sent by the European shopkeepers to
aid their fellows in fat and spirit. Among these troops
there was even a cavalry brigade mounted on asses.
In this decade and a half the proletariat of tsarist
Russia and its colonies have, by assiduous and miracle-
working labour, turned a boundless and illiterate land
of semipauper peasants and semisavage and greedy petty
bourgeois into a mighty socialist brotherhood of nations.
Today the European capitalists are again plotting a
war, with the basic aim of attacking the Socialist Soviet
Union. Before they can start this war, the capitalists have
to be united. The most brazen and insensate group among
them expects to achieve unity by following Napoleon's
example: by beating its neighbours and then seizing the
vanquished by the collar and hurling them against the So-
cialist State. It is a clear and simple plan and it is this
plan that reminded me of the asses.
The disgraceful role of asses, as we know, was played
in the war of 1914-18 by the leaders of the German Social-
Democrats, the Russian Mensheviks and S. R.'s and many
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